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{broad stole of another set, and the
" matching muff of the two furs has end

‘the heavy smart woolens as

i " wooed and married’ pretty Miss Neville,

/i thrown -together into 'the

morning. !

_‘end—a silent tragedy.

New Fur Combinations

Superse

Long Coats

By Madge Marvel

ANY ‘of the
new fur sets.
are so gen-

erous in their pro-
portions the fur coat
seems a superfluity
Hin the wardrobe, and
‘Athe suit itself be-
:fcomes of minor con-
sideration.
Sealskin and wol-
jverine are com-
bined to make one of
these garments, the
: stole draped quite in

b the effect of an Eton
coat, with the long broad ends reaching
the hem of the skirt In front and the
little jacket-like back coming to the
waist Iine. The body of the stole is of
the seaiskin and the edge of the wolver-
ine. The muff, an oblong shape of seal,
has a double ruffie of the wolverine at¥
the lower edge. -

A similar set of broadtail has a nar-
row stand-up collar and edging of tail-
less ermine; while the muff has an er-
mine frill at each end. Moleskin and
skunk used In bias strips forms the

ruffies of chiffon in the light and dark
shades of the fur.

Far less expensive, and yet quite as
deflant of cold and equally modish, is a
sct of .the finest pony skin in the molre
effect. This is entirely unadorned and
gains distinction from the shape of the
muff, which is nearly square and very
large.

Motoring coats are as often in one of
in fur,

in the m!xtam that show

Homespun, :
touches of bright colors, red, orange.

m follovdht short stock is com-
posed’ entirely of titles of novels.
In the dnn of his vanity, Philip

Methuen, the - Master of ~Greylands,

‘mctress. Like and unlike
unknown
‘world of ‘chance matrimony. Which
shall'it be? Love and quiet life—dis-
fllusion, ’ discords, sundered hearts.
Alas! thﬂly happiness too soon disap-
ﬁel’rs. She, adventuress, born coquette,

Zilarly deluded the Master night and
©One too many mad pranks,
rooted in. dishonor, suspicion aroused;
my ‘lady coquette galled to account,
woighed and wanting. Philip and his
wife drifting apart forever fand ever—
self-doomed, on the way through’a lost
fllusion, . foolish ' marriage, ‘to "the bitter
Time and the
woman, blind fate paving the way,
blotted eut too soon in'the midst of life
the Master of Greylands.. Alas! Deplor-

adle affalr; a life’s mistake,
List of stories used, some more than

once:
“In the Dm of His Vanity”—Sydney

rundy.

"thp Methuen ”—Mrs. J. H. Needell.
w he Master Greylands”—Mrs, Henry
ood

“Woused and Married”—Rosa N. Carey.
“Pretty Miss Neville”—B. M. Croker.
‘“The Playactress’’—8. R. Crockett
"‘Lme anrd Unlike”—Miss M. E. Brad-
on

‘“Thrown Together”'—Florencsa Mont-
“Into

the play

Unknown”—Laurence

the
Fletcher.
‘“World of Chanece”—W. Dean Howells,

bright blue and green, is most fashion~
'able. The coliar of fur finishes a gar-

ment which is loose and roomy and
double breasted, ‘buttoning straight up
to the throat, offering no crevices for
the entranee of wind or weather. Rac-
coon, skunk, French seal and musquash
are the furs most uscd for these collars.

As the season advances it is evident
that the loose, soft weave is to remain
in favor in ail the materials. It does
not seem that ‘any more lovely fabrics
could come from the loom of the weav-
ers, but each day shows some further
evidence of their marvelous skill,

The brocaded chiffons, velvet on cloth
of gold, represent the last word in
sumptuousness. These fabrics are
worth almost their weight in the coin
of the realm, but they are so bewilder-

ingly lovely, and a bit of the shimmer- |

ing, velvety stuff goes such a long way,
the wise modiste is urging her custom-
ers to add a trifie to the costume of
ceremony.

For example, in a gown of deep violet
ribbed velours, there was a half-bodice
effect of the loveliest chiffon and velvet
brocade in blue and silver,

Dull blue as a color is forging to the
front rank of popularity. It appears in
all the fabrics, wool, silk, velvet and
chiffon. 1t i{s a shade which experiment
proves combines with a surprising num-
ber of colors.

When the slit appears at “all in the
new gowns it is apt to be shown at the
back of the skirt, and it is usually
filled in with a sheer lace flounce. The
wise ones tell us this is preparatory to
the exit of a style which has aroused
universal discussion. Whether it pre-
sages the coming of fuller skirts one can
at the moment only conjecture.

* There 'is an exquisite new color tone
known as banana. ‘It has the hint of
champagne, but is far more delicate. It
is supposed to be the shade of the fruit
after it -has been peeled. It is charm-
ing in any of the new fabrics of the
Jwinter, eapedally the broadcloths and
the duvetynes.

Blue, all the dull and medium shades,
pink, from the flesh tones to the deeper
rose and coral shades, and the soft and
delicate greens are the favored hues
with which banana is said to be best
combined.

One evening frock in this color—if one
ma4dy apply so sturdy a word to so deli-
cate a tint—was of crepe embroidered
in the dull copper tones and having a
tunic of faintest pink tulle edged with
a tiny line of deeper rose which was
repeated in the girdle.

gedy Told in Titles

“Matrimony’'—W. FE.  Norris.
*“Wh ch Shall It Be?’—Mrs. Alexander.
“Jove and Quiet Life”’—Walter Ray-
mond.
“Disillusion’”’—Dorothy Leighton.
“Discords’ —George Lgerton
“Sundered Hearts’—Annie S
““Alas!”—Rhoda Broughton
“Family Happiness’’—Count Tolstol.
“Too- Soon”’—Katharine S. Macquoid.
“Disappeared’”’—Sarah Taylor.
“She"’—H. Rider Haggard.
“Adventuress”—Mrs. Annie Edwards.
“Born Coquette’’—Mrs. Hungerford. -
“Singularly Deluded”’—Sarah Grand.
“The Master'"—T, Aangwnl
‘“Night and Morning”—Lord Lytton.
“One Too Many'—Mrs. Lynn Linton.
“Mad - Prank’ ’'—Mrs. Hungerford,.
“Suspicion * Aroused’’—Dick Donovan
(J. E. Muddock).
‘“‘Rooted in Dishonor’”’—-Hartley Car-
michael..
“Mmy Lady Coquette”—Rita.

“Calied to Account’—Annie Thomas
(Mrs. Pender Cudlip).
“Weighed and

Macdonald.
“Philip and His Wife''—~Margaret De-

d.

“Drifting Apart’’—Katharine 8. Mac-
quoid.

“For Ever and Ever’—Florence Mar-
ryatt.

“Self-Doomed”—B. L. Farjeon,

“On the Way Through''—E. Gerard.

“A Lost Illusion”—T.eslie Keith.

“To the Bitter End”’—M. E. Braddon.

“A Silent Tragedy' '—J. H. Biddell.

“Time and the Woman"”—Richard
Pryce.

“Blind Fate”’—Mrs. Alexander.

“Paving the Way’'—Simpson Newland.

“Blotted Omut’--Annie Thomas,

“In the Midst of Life’—Ambrose
Bierce.

“Deplorable Affair’’—W, E. Norris.

“A Life's Mistake''—Mrs. Lovett Cam-
eron.

. Swan.

Wanting”’—George

Daddy’s Goodnight Story

By George Henry Smith

RS. SQUIRREL had ‘just put the babies to bed for their afternoon
M nap when she looked out the window and saw Bre'r Rabbit skip-
ping down the road as fast as he could. His ears were waving
fiippety-flop in the air and his little tail was wiggling just like a bird’s.
Mrs. Squirrel had something which she wanted to ask Bre'r Rabbit and

she had been thinking of it a long time.

she sald in her sweetest little voice:

Climbing down from the tree

“Good afternoon, Bre’r Rabbit, I wanted to ask you a question.”
“Any catch in it?” asked Bre'r Rabbit, putting his ears forward in

such a way that it made Mrs. Squirrel say:

“I did not know you were deaf.”

“I am not deaf,” replied Bre'r Rabbit.

[ 4

“lI have to put my 'ears that

way in order to hear all that you 8ay; your voice is so low and sweet.”
This flattered Mre. Squirrel so that she almost forgot the question
she was going to ask Bre’r Rabbit, but she suddenly thought of it ana

said:

Jli, Bre'r Rdbbit, how many feet has a horse?”

“Four feet,
“*Gb, . on,”

of course,”

replied her companion in disgust.
auswered Mrs. Squirrei, laughing.

“A horse has six feet.”

Then Mrs. Squirrel ran up the tree 23 fast as she could and peeked out

of the window of her little house.
“Hey,
horse has six feet?”
kind feet——that makes six. Yon are
With that she put her head in the
Iy down the road

there!” shouted Bre'r Rabbit.

said Mrs. Squirrel, laughing,

“How do you make it out that a

“a horse has its fore feet and its
so stupid you never seem to think.”
window and Bre'r Rabbit went sad-

i we flit with
want to go up in a gracefully curving
{ biplane

N

MUSIC

Mme. Bernice De Pasquali

* Advice to the Girl Who Would Sing

Mme. Bernice de  Pasquali, coloramro soprano of .the Metropolitan Opera Oompa.ny, New York, is
the only prima donna that famous. organization has ever had whose musical education ‘was gained en-
tirely in the United States. Mme. de Pasquali. comes of old New England stock, having been born in

Boston.

Her maiden name was Jnmes a.nd she iz a Daughter of ‘the Revolution.

BY MME. BERNICE DE PASQUALI ~ I s T

my experience I have been asked

-fo aay something helpful to you

‘and: all-your ‘sisters in whom 1
have & ‘genuine’heart interest, born of
the fact that I, too, was once a Girl
Who Would" Sing.

Most of you are hoping for a future
in grand opera. It is the rightful goal
for all of you who have the ability, the
ambition and the will to work. 'And that
is the first and most important advice I
can ‘give you—work! There is no short
cut to singing success. Persistent hard
work is the only sure way.

And; to be ‘quite honest, it is not the
way of modern fancy. The girl of to-
day is in too much.of a hurry. She
studies a few months or:a year, she
crosses the ocean perhaps, and then she
wants to jump into opera and have the
world at. her. feet. * The success of the
mushroom voice is the phenomenal ex-
ception,

The old-fashioned way of long, ear-
nest, - constant study  is the only sure
way. Begin by becoming a good musi-
clan. 'Gain ‘musical " cultare.  Develop
musical intelligence. And all the time
develop your voice. A few notes, no
matter how wonderful, do not make a
voice. - A few pretty songs, charmingly
rendered, do not make a singer,

DE.AR Girl Who Would Sing, out of

Learn the modern operas. Pound away
at exercises. I sing the same exercises
to-day that I sang when I.first began
to study. It Is the only way to keep
the voice in condition.

A delightful young woman with a
voice of promise called on me. I was
practicing exercises. Her expression
was something between amazement and
amusement. ‘“Why,”” she exclaimed, ‘‘do
you still' do those exercises? I am all
through with them.”

That is the trouble with' many of you
girls. "You get through with your work
too ‘qfiickly. A singer’'s work is never
finished till the ‘last song is.sung. The
quickly trained voice ~does not last.
Many promising voices spring up and
disappear for lack of training.

Patti and Sembrich are wonderful ex-
amples of the old school—the school of
hard work. I don't believe either of
them have “got through with their ex-
ercises.”

Girl Who Would Sing, I would have
you analyze yourself. I want you to be
sure that you have the ability to justity
your ambition. Strip your career of all
its glamor, close your ears to the praise
of admiring friends.and:adoring rela-
tives and ask yourself the question,
“Have I really a voice if I.-give up my
life to making one?”

Many an aching heart would be avoid-
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AS SEEN TI“IPOUGH

Up In

E see by the papers that another
French aviator has been dug out.
If we wanted to pull down the
front blinds and go to the ever-
lasting Final Game, we would appren-
tice ourself to an aviator. Personally,
we have no desire to sit on the ever-
lasting bleachers and eat eternal pea-
nuts.
Some way or other;
had an irresistible attraction for us.

flying has never
We

{ have fought it off with remarkable suc-

cess. If we wanted to give up writing
this series of articles, so that the job
could never be offered to us again, we
would read up on flying machines and
go to Dayton.

We are going to walit until this new
invention to make flying machines abso-
lutely unupsettable if perfected before
the birds. We wouldn’'t

and come
wouldn’t

down in a straight

line; we want tfo go up a

the Air

bright, cheerful young man and come
down in two townships. We wouldn’t
want to go up In a cloud of glory ana
come down in a shower. We wouldn’'t
want a farmer’s wife to pick us up down
by the crossroads and take us home in
her apron. When we dissolve partner-
ship with ourself we want a notice in
the business column, not an obit.

Who would write this series of arti-
cles, “As Seen Through a Knot Hole?”
That is the burning question. That
makes us pause and think. Who would
mold public opinion? What would the
country do without some young man to
mold its opinions? Inside of thirty-six
hours public opinion in the United States
would be at a standstill. This country
is still young and we mustn’t take any
risks,

So, in order not to disappoint our great
legion of admiring readers, we will keep
away: from all
continue molding public opinion.

Considerate.
“1 wonder why he never tells

{ truth.”

‘“Perhaps he is afraid he might

' ceive some one if he did.”

Different.
“Were that suffragetie’s arguments
plain?”
“I am
ments, but she was

not certain about her argu-
dreadfully so.”

heavier-than-airs and |

ed if -girls would clarify this point be-

, fore ‘they try for heights they cannot

reach. For the singer must be a slave
to her art. It must be her life. She
must be willing to work for it, to saéri-
fice for it, to look forward to a lifetime
of study.

Don’'t feel that you must rush away
to Europé. There are splendid musical
opportunities in America. They are
growing better all the time, just as more
and more good voices are being devel-
oped in Americans. Get your firm foun-
dation here. It takes time to find out
if you are really intended for an artiste.
Sensational artists are so few! It takes
time to learn to read—and the singer
who 'Is not a good reader is pitifully

. handicapped. Read, think, study, prac-

tice, hear all the good music and the
great singers you can, study them, sat-
urate yourself with music.
four or five years you are convinced you
have a future go abroad.

The two chief advantages of being in
Europe are hearing great singers in
great operas for a little money and being
in the wonderful musical environment.

So, Girl Who Would Sing, if you are

sure you have the ability and the will-
ingness to work, I say DO IT. And may
all fame, glory, 'happiness and fortune
be yours. The singer who succeeds
earns all she receives,

TONGUE TWISTERS

Read ‘the following aloud, repeating
the shorter ones quickly half a dozen
times in succession:

Six thick thistle- sticks,

Flesh of freshly -fried flying fish.

The sea ceaseth and it sufficeth us.

High ; roller, low roller, rower.

A box of mixed biscuits, a mixed
biscuit box.

Strict strong Stephen Stringer snared
slickly six sickly silky snakes,

Swan swam over the sea; swim, swan.
swim; swan swam back again; well
swum swan.

It is a shame, Sam; these are the
same, Sam, ’tis all a shame, Sam, and
a shame it is to sham so, Sam.

A growing gleam growing green.

The bleak breeze blighted the bright
broom blossoms.

Susan shines shoes and socks; socks
and shoes shines Susan. She ceaseth
shining shoes and’ socks, for shoes and
socks shock Susan,

SAID BY WISE MEN

Humlility is to have a right estimate
of one's self.—Spurgeon.

Qur cares are the mothers not only of
our charities and virtues, but of our best
joys, and most cheering and enduring
pleasures.—Simms.

The voice of conscience is so delicate
that it is eagy to stifie it; but it is also
so0 clear that it is impossible to mistake
it.—Mme. de Stael.

In this great soclety wide lying around
us, a critical analysis would find very
few. spontaneous actions. It is almost
all custom and gross sense.—Emerson,

When certain persons abuse us let us
ask what kind of characters it is that
they admire. We shall often find this a
most consolatory question.—Colton.

As the sword of the best tempered

metal is most flexible, so the truly gen-
erous are most pliant and courteous in
their behavior to their inferiors.—Fuller,

L
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| overflowing with wisdom or only full

Then if after |

Secrets of Health and Happiness .

Why Your Head Aches;

%

Nature’s Cure the lest

By Dr. Leonard Keene Hirshberg
A. B, M. A, M. D. (Johns Hopkins)

{Copyright, 1913,

by L. K. Hirshberg.}

AVE you ever stopped to think of your own
head? Do you realize that.as long as you are’
wel! you do not know that you have a head?

The trite expression, “you would forget your head if
it were not on your sholders,” has more than & mod-

icum of truth in it.

Indeed, any one who rememni-

bered his head would be “a little, old sick man,” or

woman.
innocently unconscious of all of your

It is the province of health to have you

bodily tissues.

Some savants even go %o far as to say that egotism,
or self-consciousness, though it be present only in
actors or children, is nevertheless a pathological,, or

“f11” condition.

Be this as it may, the head is the dome of thought

and, as the poet spake, “the palace
and whether this cock-loft is full of
fodder or empty, it is an absolute
necessity as far as health, wealth
and happiness are concerned. No
head that intrudes itself upon you,
even though it be on your own neck,

of homely experience, is a pleasant
companion.

To have a “katzefnjammer,” a
“neuralgia,” a “bursting head,” “mi-
graine,” or ome of the other fifty-
seven varieties of throbbing temples
is a sign of some deeper physical dis-
order, some infractionl of the laws of
your tissues, the suspension, per-.
haps, of regular healthy habits.
Briefly, then, headaches are caused
by overeating, late hours, loss ot
sleep, change of routine, excesses in
play or work, and do not overlook the
more important ones—tumors of the
brain, the onset of typhoid fever,
pneumonia and a host of ailments
due to those scourges, the microbes
of disease, +

Signs of Danger

“Acetphenetidin,” “antipyrine,”
“acetanilid,” sand a host of other
such pain relieving and .fever re-
ducing ‘medicaments remove the
pain at once and thus create a
great vogue for patent. Headache
cures and “morning-after’”” doses.
Persons who imbibe them are like the
live chess figures in “Ih a Looking
Glass,” they believe that they are do-
ing somecthing and - getting some-
where, because they feel better. As
a matter of fact, they are going back-
wards all the time.

The safe, sane and sure way to
treat any headache, irrespective of its
mild or malignant origin—and many
headaches are due to serious inter-
nal troubles that require gkilled med-
ical attention at once—is to take a
large potion of some active water and

of the soul,” DR L ‘"m\
to keep an ice-cap uound ﬂu fore-
Lead and temples. -
Cause Must be Found

Sick - headaches, which. m;nr tpon-
the right half or other uq. of the
faceandhead,mayorwngth
associated with a .sick’ 'M"‘
whence the name--as well 8s diszi-
ness and “seroll work” visions m
the eyes. Women are often. 3
of these periodic attacku.~ ﬁ
these melancholy lpelll -8
complete change of routlho The n!-*
ferers must become museuln nvun
outdoor life, avoid " the " M M
rooms, sewing and mmy othor Co-
mestic duties.

Finally, the real, lntﬂqﬂ
every le must - be
sough acknowledlul
and then once for all | ,
perchance, by observing the abe
rules, may be able mquﬁnr
do this yourself. In the end, if :in
doubt, call in the !
to draw up the latest ¢
and in rebuilding your®
faithfully foIlow his dﬁ'qcﬂ‘
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DAILY HEALTH ll‘it'(f '

Blisters are the muu o!
usual irritation, such as ro
first time,  cranking an
few times, or

mlxture of equal ps
fl.smuth and glycerlne
blister,

Dr. Hirshberg will’ an'
tions for readers of ‘this
medical, hygiene and sani 18
jects that are of general in}crm,
will not undertake to pres
offer advice for individual ceses. .
Where the subject is not of m
interest letters will be. | ‘per-
sonally if o stamped and .
envelope is eaclosed. . Am’ A0
quiries to Dr. L, K mhm Qﬁ
this office.

Willie Rites on

AMLY trees ar suthin yewr 4 fathers
an muthers hide in sos yew can
luk em up with yewr maws ances-

tors on wun side makin faces at yewr
paws folks on the uther side Paw sez
to maw the uther nite 1 gess Ile luk up
my famly tree an maw sez wots the
mattur with it dew yew think thares
a hornetts nest in itt an paw sez no
butt Ide jest like to hav it trimmed up
a bit an maw sez I gess yewr famly
tree was a little bit shady wuznt 4t an
paw sez it aint a chestnutt tree like
yewr famlys maw comin bak with Ide
rather hav a chestnutt tree than a slip-
ury elm tree or a crabb bapple tree like
yewrs

Sum famly treez have sum awfull !
limbs in em an I gess thats wy sum
kidds are such blokheds thare famly
treez wuz made of wud Ile neverr
bothur abbout havin my famly tree
luked up as mebbe some of mi ancestors |

wot mite be ann awl m,e m woulﬂnl
wanter be caut up ‘inn :the tree -

Dogs has family treez tew ‘butt the;
are cawled peddergreez A don M
treez bark is wurse than its bight. "W
got wun of them nu colller ‘dogs H;
slepes inn the cole bin. I QWI him 4
burd dog caws he flies at’ peepul. Enn;
way a dog wot haz:a gud M‘m
dont hav to ware his fathurs pants.

I gott a nunkle who is.a hlhtuk;
kernle an I sent him a dog for & byrth
da presentt. It wuz a water-spaniel a;
he got soar an rote to paw an’ seg ye,
otto no bettern to send ennyboddy i
Kentuky a water-spaniel so I gess hey
chop me out of his famly tree,

Evry time yew git married of yer;
bruthers an sisters git aplised thats wa
makes the knotts in a’ fomly

Butt fer rele usefullness I Beleay thq
Chrismus treez has itt awl over they

famly treez.
e WILLIE JONES.




